WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
of this message to us at a High Commissioners* meeting, Whereupon
the Italian High Commissioner, Marquis Ganroni, quickly said quite
shamelessly that he associated the Italian troops in his French col-
league's instructions. Thus the British remained alone on the Asiatic
side.
Throughout the crisis and right on to Lausanne it was always the
same thing. No sooner had we taken up a position or defined a policy
than we found that the French and Italians had ratted on us and
retreated far behind us. The French were playing up to Kemal all
this time in the most deplorable manner, and trying to win his good
graces behind our backs. It did them no good in the end, but at the
time it cramped our style, and it was all largely due to the personal
antipathy between Poincare and Lord Curzon.
Luckily in Sir Horace Rumbold H.M. Government had a repre-
sentative who would take no rot from anybody. Poincare had sent
out to Smyrna on a French warship Franklin Bouillon, a French
politician, and President of the French Chamber's Committee for
Foreign Affairs, to get into direct touch with Mustapha Kemal.
He unexpectedly arrived late one evening at Constantinople on board
his warship. He had, he said, an urgent communication to make to
the High Commissioners, and General Pelle invited them to come to
the French Embassy to hear it. Rumbold at once said that this was
impossible, that he was the senior of the High Commissioners, and
that he would be very glad to welcome M. Fr. Bouillon that evening
after dinner at the British Embassy. Fr. Bouillon pleaded excessive
fatigue after his exhausting activities on behalf of the Allies, but
-Rumbold was obdurate, and the meeting was held at the British
Embassy. I confess that I felt a spasm of pity for him when he came
in, for everyone else present either wore uniform or a dinner-jacket,
while Fr. Bouillon was in a dark suit with a pair of very vivid yellow
boots. But Rumbold was quite right. We did not approve of
Poincare's bargaining with Kemal behind our back, and die High
Commissioners were the masters of Constantinople, and not a French
politician.
The rest of the scene was mostly drama. When asked by Rumbold
to be so good as to give us an account of his talks with Kemal,
Fr. Bouillon replied that he was so exhausted that he must first ask
if someone could give him an aspirin. This and a glass of water
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